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Alice. I . a main madam dc ban. 

Kate.E da bras. 

./tf/#v?.Dearma madam. 

Kate. Lc main da han la bras dc arma, 

Alice. O wyc Madam. 

foj/tf.EComan fa pella vow lamcnton a la coll. 
Alice.Ds neck,c dc cin,Madam. 

Kate, E deneck, c dc cin,e de code. 

Alice.Dc cudie ma foy Ie oblye,mais Ieremembre, 

Lc tude,o de clbo Madam. 

iTdfff.Ecowte lc reherfera.towt cclla quclac apoandre, 
De ban.de arma,de neck,du cin,c dc bilbo. 

Alice. De elbo Madam. 

Kate.O Iefu,Iea obloyc ma foy.econte Ie rccontera 
De han,de arma,de ncck,de cin,e de clbo.c ca bon. 

Alice . May foy Madam,vou parla au fc bon Angloy, 
Afie yous aucs ettue en Englatara. 

Kate. Parla grace de deu an petty tanes.Ic parlc milieu* 
Coman fe pella vou le peid e lc robe. 

Altce. Lc foot,elecon. 

Kate. Lc foot.e lc con,0 Icfu ! Ie ne veu poin&parie t 
Sie plus dcuantle che cheualires dc franca. 

Pur one million ma foy. 

Alice .Madam, de foote,C le con. 

Kate.O et ill aufie,ccoute Alice han,dc arma, 

De neck,de cin,lc footer de con. . 

Alice. Cet fort bon Madam. 

Kate.h, louesadiner. 

Exitomct, 

Enter King of France .Lord Conftablejthe 
Dolphin, and Bourbon. 

King.Tis certaine he is paft theRiucr Some. 
Co«.Mordeu ma via s Shall a few fpranes of vs. 

(The emptying of our fathers luxery) 
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of Henry the jift. 

Outgrow their grafters. 

2#r.Normanes,baftard Normanes.mor dii# 

And if they paffe vnfought withall, 
lefell my Dukedomc for a foggy Farme 
In that fhort nooke lie of England. 

Con. Why whence haue they this mcttall? 

Ij not their Climate raw,foggy,and cold. 

On whom, as in difdainc.the Sunne lookes pale ? 

Can barley broth, a drench for fwolne lades. 

Their fodden water decockt fuch liueiy blood ? 

And fliall our quicke blood, fpirited with wine* 

Seeme ftofty ? O for honour of our names, 

Let vs not hang like frozen Icefickles 

Vpon our houfes tops,while they(a more frofty Climate) 

Swcate drops of youthfull blood. 

iCi«g.Conftable difpatch,fend Montioy foorth, 
Toknowwhat willing ranfomc he will giuc : 

Sonne Dolphin, you fhall flay in Rhone with me. 

Dot. Not fo,I do beleech your Maiefty. 

King. Well,l fay it fhall be fo. 

Fxenvfmm, 

Enter Gower andFleweden, 

Gower. How now Captaine Flewellen } 

Come you from the bridge? 
f lew. By Iefus there’s excellent fetuicc committed at 
the bridge? 

Gower Is the Duke of Exeter fafe ? 

Flew. Thc Duke of Exeter is a man whom I loue. 

And I honour, and 1 worfhip with my foule. 

And my hpart,and my life. 

And my Iands,and my liuings. 

And niy vtccrmoft powers. 

The D uke is looke you, 

God be praifed and pleafed fotitj 
No harmc in the worcll. 


